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Chapter 1 by Anacarnil 





He who has eyes to read, let him read. 

For this is a tale of an ancient kind, a tale of friendship and renewal, in which two souls got 
intertwined and their fate came to be the same, as they shared life without ever touching each 
other once. 


It was there, among the subterranean ruins of a long forgotten palace once belonged to a long 
forgotten civilization, that the man found the animal. The sound of a small waterfall filled the 





fizzy air inside the cave as he was struggling to climb a musk-covered wall, breached by the 
merciless exertion of time, sweat droplets running on his skin and the heavy breath to count his 





progress towards the last few meters that divided him from a stone platform. 
As soon as he was there, hoisting himself up in his last effort, catching a glance of the 
magnificent show of that great cave, he suddenly realized he was not alone. 





A pair of bright, yellow eyes returned his gaze from the inside of a thick bush, and the man froze 





there where he stood, immovable and fascinated, his eyes lost inthe ones of that creature. 
Without even noticing it, the cave turned silent and there were no scratching, no howling, 
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childhood, when the sky would be clear and blue, and flowers of all kinds would boast their 
colours with arrogance under the bright light of the sun. 
To kill a wolf, or possibly more than one, was something he had planned to do long ago. Since the 
day he had helplessly witnessed, with his own eyes, one of those wolves tear the heart of his 





best friend out of his chest while it was still beating. Within seconds the wolf, who seemed to be 
possessed by some evil spirit, had swallowed his friend's heart, and had gone leaving a purple 





trail in the air, of the same purple that now covered the sky and that was soon going to 
completely obscure the sun forever. 

That day he had stayed there motionless for hours, next to his friend, in his grief and 
desperation, asking himself why and planning his revenge on every such creature he would find 
in his way. 





And there was one right in front of him, in all of its wild beauty and flerceness. Yet he had known 
from the start he would not kill it: his body was telling him a story that was way different from 
hatred. It was as if he had always known that creature, as if he had just discovered a part of his 
own self of which he had never been aware, but which had nonetheless been as vital to him as 
his lungs or stomach. 

He carefully approached the animal, still lost in the contemplation of those eyes of the colour of 
gold and of the sun. He swore he could see his old friend in that gleaming beauty. 


Chapter 3 by Stan Johnson (F 





"How can this be?" he asked himself quietly, stretching out his hand toward that wet nose, those 
deep eyes, and those hidden teeth. "What is this | am feeling?" 


And though he knew the wolf could not speak, he thought he heard it answer inside his head. / 
am Akila of the Pack of Woodland Ridge. My kind has ever been wary of man and his ways. | see 
in you the same blood thirst | have seen in your pack brothers. But, the creature seemed to say, / 
also see your humility and your goodness. 


The man stopped, his gloved hand outstretched, mere inches from the beast. 
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The man frowned, and pulled his hand slowly away, still mesmerized by the visions he saw in the 
wolf's eyes--visions of mankind stalking and killing wolves for centuries. Visions of wolf packs, 
families not unlike human families, fleeing from man's cruel encroachment on lands the wolves 
had roamed for a thousand generations. He saw fire, blood, death, and the flash of steel. In that 
moment, he understood what the stunning animal mean.t 


The man stood up straight, resolve swelling inside him "What must | do?" 


The wolf seemed to grin, his white teeth peeking out from curling lips. Ho/d out you hand again. 
We must have a blood bond, and you must prove yourself trustworthy. 





Swallowing against a sudden lump in his throat, the man extended his hand. 





Please remove the second skin you wear. 





The man blinked, confused, then realized the wolf was referring to his glove. Sliding the glove 
off, he reached for the wolf again. "I'm ready.’ 


Excellent. 


And then the wolf sank his teeth into the man's hand. 
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It was then, that the dog and his human companion got separated by the fate. 
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